Reconciliation on Death-Bed                                                  309
roval for declaring Khusrau to be the next in succession. Zia-ul-
Mulk, an ardent supporter of Salim, forewarned him of the plot
that was hatching, and advised him to leave Agra as quickly as
possible. The Prince panicked and boarded a boat under cover of
darkness with the intention of fleeing to his favourite Allahabad.
The events thereafter moved rapidly. Sheikh Rukun-ud-Din Rohil-
la, an ardent supporter of Salim, mounted a counter-offensive to
defeat the Raja-Mirza design, and at the same time sent an urgent
message to the Prince to return to Agra. Emboldened by the
news of the support that was building up for him, Salim retraced
his steps. The conference convened by his opponents turned a deaf
ear to the pleas of Raja Man Singh, and broke up in complete
disorder when Said Khan Chughtai, a rare vintage orator, exhorted
the wnra to respect and live by Timurid tradition and law, and
not to endorse any resolution which might savour of heresy and a
break with the past. He also questioned the motives of Raja Man
Singh and Mirza Aziz Koka, and said that it would be an evil day
when considerations arising from personal relationships were given
precedence over the sanctions of religion and history. The Raja
failed to secure the support he hoped for; he knew the game was
up, and left in a hurry for Bengal; he took Khusrau with him. The
Mirza lingered on in the belief that Salim, in his saner moments,
would tend to forgive and forget; his hope was not belied.
His worst fears over, Salim went to the fort to do homage to his
dying father. He entered the bedchamber from the eastern door,
and went straight up to the heavily cushioned diwan on which lay
the Emperor gasping for breath. Hakim Ali, accompanied by
other physicians, stood pensively in a corner studying intently" the
changing contours of the Padshah's face. A little distance away to
the light stood Abdur Rahim Khan-i-Khanan, Mirza Aziz Koka,
Mir Zia-ul-Mulk, Mir Mustaza Khan and a few others. Salim bow-
ed deferentially and stood at the foot of the diwan waiting for the
monarch to open his eyes and acknowledge his submission. A few
tense moments passed before Akbar looked at his son from behind
the half-open lids of his tired eyes. Salim prostrated himself in the
customary way, and then rose with utmost reverence to await what
the Emperor bad to say to him. Akbar's lips were seen to move,
but nobody could hear what he said. Then he gestured to Mirza
Aziz Koka to plac ethe royal turban on Salim's head and also to
gird him with the sword of Timur which hung on the wall behind.